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A CHILLY EVENING. 


Unwelcome Suitor: THAT'S A LOVELY SONG! IT ALWAYS CARRIES ME AWAY. 
She: Ir I HAD KNOWN HOW MUCH PLEASURE IT COULD GIVE US BOTH, I SHOULD HAVE 
SUNG IT EARLIER IN THE EVENING. 


He was from Philadelphia, and it was not until the next morning, in the train, that he 
‘caught pn,” and his heart grew sick as he viewed the kindly hint in the light of subsequent 
events, 
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(CHARLES 1 LAMB, a part of a century ago, mentally 

contemplating the process of whipping a pig to death 
in order to enhance the tenderness of the pork when placed 
upon the table, reflected that the agony suffered by the ani- 
mal under the rod, was doubtless mitigated to a great ex- 
tent by the thought that he would taste so much better 
for the whipping when he was roasted. If similarly self- 
denying considerations have not influenced the rabbit when 
pursued by Mr. Belmont’s fox-terriers on Hempstead Heath, 
the rabbit is less high-minded than Mr. Lamb’s pig, since 
the pleasure of furnishing amusement to the fashionables 
who go to the Coursing Club’s exhibitions ought to engen- 
der glee in the mind of any well-regulated lepus. If this is 
the case, it seems a little hard that a body d5f gentlemen and 
ladies, who pass their lives in the search for amusement, 
should be annoyed and hampered by officers of the law in 
their efforts to achieve the small privilege of observing dogs 
kill rabbits. What boots refinement, culture and wealth if 
a society, organized primarily to prevent the maltreatment 
of horses by draymen of no education or breeding, takes it 
into its head to interfere with the pleasure of ladies and 
gentlemen who kill rabbits for fun ? 


* * * 


R. BELMONT'’S arguments ought to be sufficient to 

convince any intelligent jury that the Creator had 

the fox-terrier and the Hempstead Coursing Club in mind 
when he created the rabbit. As Mr. Belmont says: 


‘The object of the coursing is to test the speed and hunting 
powers of the fox-terrier. The contest is entirely between thé dogs, 
the rabbit only serving as a means of producing a race of a varied 
character, which will bring out all the qualities of the dogs. The 
death of the rabbit at the end is an unavoidable method of finally 
ending the course and reaching the point at which a decision can be 
given. That decision, however, is rendered according to what the 
performances of the dogs have been during the chase, the kill only 
counting a small portion of the points scored.” 


If that does not satisfy the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, it is obvious that that organization is 








shallow enough to consider that it hurts a rabbit just as 


much to be killed incidentally as otherwise. 


* * * 


NOTHER argument of Mr. Belmont’s is unanswerable. 

He shows that it is absolutely necessary, in order to 
ascertain the qualities of the fox-terrier, to course him after 
rabbits. He says—and who can deny it ?—that owners of 
these dogs “should have the same right to find out what 
qualities their fox-terriers have as the owners of pointers or 
setters or collies.” Yes, indeed, or the same right that dog- 
fighters have to ascertain the qualities of the bull-terrier ; 
that our ancestors had to prove the qualities of the bear by 
baiting him with dogs; or that our Spanish brethren have 
to test the quality of the bull, with the odds against him. 
The same divine right that the cat has to play with the 
mouse before dining upon it, or the small boy to pull off the 
legs of the grasshopper. The cat has no soul, you say, and 
the boy is too young to know that the grasshopper does not 
enjoy mutilation? What has that to do with the question? 

* * * 


R. BELMONT’S final crusher is found in his argu- 
ment that coursing is, in reality, a thoughtful pro- 
vision for translating rabbits from a world of pain and 
sorrow in the easiest manner possible. What form of eu- 
thanasia could be more delightful than this? Vzde Belmont: 
‘If the rabbit outpaces the dogs he gets away from them very 
soon, and when he does get away he is entirely unhurt—not a scratch 
on him and perfectly free. If he is caught, the dog either kills him 
very quickly—as his back is very tender—or the attendants are im- 
mediately at hand to kill him instantly by striking him on the back 
of the neck, which is well known to be equivalent to an electric shock 
to a rabbit or hare.” 

And look at the horrible risk the rabbit runs if he is not 
trapped and shaken by a fox-terrier! Mr. Belmont has 
actually known of instances where rabbits, not thus benevo- 
lently provided for, have been shot by unfeeling huntsmen, 
and have wandered into the wilderness to die of their wounds. 


* * * 


O we trust that the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals will see these matters in a true light. It is 
not, Messrs. Officers, the deed that is committed that is 
reprehensible—it depends upon those who commit it. Ifa 
lot of ragged boys should take a rabbit into a vacant lot in 
this city and amuse themselves and a couple of mongrel 
curs by torturing it to death, you would fail to do your duty 
if you did not interfere. But it is a very different matter 
when the gentlemen and ladies who constitute the mem- 
bership of the Coursing Club, and attend its exhibitions, 
participate in the same elevated amusement. 
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MR. SKIMMER'S EXPERIENCE WITH THE 
EMBODIMENT OF THE HUMOROUS 
CONCEPTION, 


R. SKIMMER was the editor of a hu- 

morous weekly. He hada very easy 

time of it, for he got a comfortable salary, 
and had nothing to do but edit. 

N S he had just turned into Broadway one 

morning, on the way to his office, a paper 

was thrust into his hand, on which he 

read : 








ROUND AND AROUND, 
‘*It seems to me, Doctor,’’ said old Baggs, ‘‘ that 
your bill has got surprisingly round ?”’ 

‘*Perhaps,’’ said the Doctor, ‘“‘ but you were got 
surprisingly around, too.”’ 

Looking up he saw an old gentleman walking 
beside him. 

The aged unknown bowed and said : 
‘*T am the Embodiment of the Humorous Concep- 
tion, sir.” 

Mr. Skimmer said he was happy, etc. 

‘‘I think I could be useful to you, Mr. Skimmer,” 
said the Embodiment of the Humorous Conception. 

‘*In what way ?” asked the editor. 

‘*In the last number of your paper,” pursued the 
a Embodiment of the Humorous Conception, ‘‘ you had 
this,” and he handed Mr. S. a cutting. 

On it was: 
OVERHEARD AT LURAY, 


Guive: I could tell you things about this cave that would make your hair 
Stand on end, sir. 


Tourist: I don’t think so. 
Guipe: You are very brave? 
Tourist: I am totally bald. 


“Well?” 

‘*Do you consider that humorous, Mr. Skimmer ?” 

‘*Well—” said the editor. 

‘*T hope for your own sake you do not.” 

‘*Tf you know anything about humor,” said Mr. Skimmer, testily, 
‘you must be aware that nothing is more difficult than to produce 
a continuous series of short dialogues that are original, pointed and 
amusing.” 

‘**T know it full well. Still, you should not print a thing that is not 
original, pointed and amusing. Read this, also from your paper.” 

The Embodiment gave Mr. Skimmer another cutting. 

The editor for the first time appreciated the position of the 
doctor compelled to swallow his own physic. He read: 


PECULIAR, VERY. 


** You don’t think much of Callow ?”’ 
**Wouldn’t believe him under oath!” 
‘* But he’s certainly candid. He told me he never spoke the truth.”’ 


“Bah! he lied to you.”’ 

‘*That paragraph, dear editor, is not original, nor pointed, nor 
amusing.” 

‘*Upon my word—” 

‘*The humorist, though,” added the Embodiment of the Humor- 
ous Conception, ‘‘has one great difficulty to contend with. On the 
stage it is permitted to use old contrivances. The same properties, 
the same tinsel, the same lights, the same actors may be employed a 
hundred times on the stage to produce varying effects. The humor- 
ist, on the contrary, must not only bring forth entirely new creations 
at every manifestation, but his material must be wholly original as 


well as his production. He may not employ the same properties 
more than once.” 
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‘* Then why your condemnation ?” asked Mr, Skimmer, 

‘* Because to be simply funny is not to be humorous. Clowns 
and jesters are intended to provoke mirth, but the humorist should 
appeal to our intellect as well as to our risibility.” 

‘*T tell you what I'll do,” said Mr. Skimmer, ‘‘ I'll let you edit 
the paper for a while.” 

The offer was accepted. 

At the end of the first month the humorous weekly’s circulation 
had dropped two-thirds. 

‘* We'll have to part,” said Mr. Skimmer, ‘‘ I’m being ruined.” 

‘*The public must be educated up to me,” said the Embodiment 
of the Humorous Conception. 

**It would take a thousand years,” said Mr. Skimmer; ‘‘ you 
must go!” 

So he went. The best paragraph in the next number of the 
weekly was the following : 


THE BEST THING TO DO, 


“ Begorra, Mrs. Clancey, me owld man’s on a tear.” 
** Then let him rip, Mrs. Dennis.” 


The paper is now proving a gold mine for its owners. 





T is the fathers who are too poor to hire nurse girls 
who do the carrying trade of the United States. 
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A XIX. CENTURY TRIUMPH. 


His Majesty: WHY THAT EXTRAORDINARY WAILING FROM PIT 
No. 9,870,640 ? 

Imp: THAT Is ANANIAS'’S PIT. WE HANDED HIM IN A FEW 
CAMPAIGN DOCUMENTS TO READ AND HE IS WAILING OVER HIS 
LOST CHAMPIONSHIP. 











AS BETWEEN QUAY AND BLAINE. 


AID the frog: ‘‘I would make a suggestion. 
I am bony and tough beyond question.” 
Said the stork in reply: 
‘*There’s naught green in my eye, 
And I fancy you'll help my digestion.” 


* * * 


E renew to Inspector Byrnes assurances of our dis- 

tinguished consideration, in view of his conduct of 
the Daly shooting affair. A criminal “mystery” has had 
very small opportunity of remaining a mystery since Mr. 
Byrnes became chief of the detective force. 


* * * 


F the late George Scully, of Cherry Hill, had read Mrs. 
Sherwood’s book of etiquette and profited thereby, he 
would not, in all probability, be in his tomb, but, undoubt- 
edly, still an ornament to the society of Paradise Park. It 
appears that Mr. Scully was not invited to the birthday 
party given by Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Bergen in honor of 
their oldest daughter; and, following the code of social 
ethics in vogue on Cherry Hill, he felt compelled to throw 
several fragments of coal through the windows of the 
Bergen mansion while the party was in progress, and then 
to enter the hall and jump noisily upon the floor, meanwhile 
singing a coarse ballad in discordant tones. Of course, 
there was nothing left for Miss Bergen’s brother, Mr. John 
Bergen, to do but to go out and kill the intruder, and, that 
is why Mr. Scully’s funeral came to be celebrated last week. 
It is rumored in Paradise Park that the Bergens will give no 
more entertainments this winter until after the execution of 
Mr. John Bergen. 


* * * 


N untutored New Yorker recently chanced to attend 
a certain church in Boston—not many hundred miles 
from the Back Bay—and saw how the wily Bostonian 
acquires an English accent and combines culture with re- 
ligion. The clergyman, a young gentleman from England, 
discoursed in an impressive manner upon pwogwess, we- 
fawm, wetwibution and the wesawection, and informed his 
congregation that man cannot live on “ bwead” alone. The 
untutored New Yorker, who is accustomed to a certain 
seriousness in religious services, was somewhat surprised 
at what appeared to him an amusing imitation of a familiar 
British type. His impulse to encore, however, was at once 
checked by a glance at the faces about him. A solemn 
earnestness marked them all. Not an “r” was pronounced 
during the entire service, and the congregation seemed 
much impressed by the young gentleman’s delivery. 
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E doubt if the Sus will succeed, at this late day, in 

its attempt to blacken the character of the late Pierre 
du Terrail, who has been called sans peur et sans reproche 
for a trifle of three centuries and a half, by referring to ~ 
Secretary Bayard as a descendant of the chevalier who was 
beyond reproach. The characters of such men as the 
Chevalier Bayard ought to be safe from the infamoug__ 
attacks of anonymous journalists. 


* * * 


T is really a pity that Australia isn’t a sovereign state in- 
stead of a dependency, because Mr. August Belmont, 
Jr., would be such a handy man to send there on a diplo- 
matic mission. Think how the Australians would rally 
around a man who had been persecuted for having fun with 
rabbits! The suggestion that young Mr. Belmont should 
visit Australia and introduce his methods of bunnycide on a 
large scale seems full of meat. 


* - * 
HE New Yorker who has been obliged to go around in 
umbrella and mackintosh for a month, after buying a 


fur-lined overcoat on thirty days’ time, has an undoubted 
right to consider himself aggrieved. 


* * * 
LAKELY HALL says the atmosphere of London is 


not worth breathing. Something like the heir to the 


throne. 
* aa a 


NORTHERN LIGHTS—Those of the polar bear. 
* * * 


PHILADELPHIA man draws a pension because he 
lost his temper at Bull Run. He was tripped up. 





‘* VERY MUCH RUN DOWN.” 
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A NATURAL ERROR. CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 
ED: When was Black Friday ? 1D® THOMPKYNS (who has been narrating an inci- 
ALFRED: Ho, ho, ho! When! You dent in his career): Oh, I’m no fool! 
mean who? He was a chum of Robin- PAPERWATE: N-n-no, you're no fool, but (e#thuszastic- 
son Crusoe’s. ally) what a substitute you wou/d make! 
HE “dry eye” has almost entirely RISONER (¢0 hzs dawyer): Do you think I will have 
disappeared as a figure of speech justice shown me? 
applicable to a _ blue-grass audience. LAWYER: I’m afraid you won't. You see I’ve managed 
The Kentucky idea of rarity is expressed to get two men on the jury who are opposed to capital 
# by the term “dry throat.” punishment. 








A SOCIAL DISTINCTION. 


Jeannette: Loup! IN BAD TASTE! YOU ARE SO PRUDISH. BUT DO JOIN US. WHY, THE FASHIONABLES ARE ALWAYS DOING IT! 
Dorothy: THAT MAY BE, BUT NICE PEOPLE NEVER DO IT. 


A MODEST YOUNG WOMAN. NTHUSIASTIC HUBBITE (who has been showing 


| ent GROCER (¢o young lady): Turkeys, Miss? unsympathetic visitor the town): What's the matter 
Younc Lapy: Yes. with Boston ?- ae 
Grocer: Dressed or not dressed? SHE: Nothing—only it’s too far from New York. 
YOuNG LaDy: Not dressed, please; but you must do 
up the package very carefully when you send it home. 





THE KING OF SPADES.—The contractor. 








YAWL RIGGED.—The tom-cat. 














YOU KNOW. 

OU know the rest that summer brings, 

When life @ plaisir we mortals don; 
Well, ’twas an angel (minus wings) 

With whom I strolled the sands upon. 
The sun adown her fair head shone: 

My hat she took ; though I expressed 
A warning then, she put it on— 

You know the rest! HH. £. W. 


EVERY OTHER TIE. 
MATEUR (¢o theatrical coach): Pro- 
fessor, this stage-stride you are teach- 
ing me seems very long. 
THE PROFESSOR (who has seen evil days) : 
Yes, but you'll find it very useful when 
you're coming home from the West. 

















SHERIDAN’S 


“MEMOIRS,” AND OTHER RE- 
CENT BOOKS. 


HEN a man has really accomplished great deeds, a 

high degree of mental strength and clear perception 
is presupposed,—which makes less wonderful the fact that 
both Generals Grant and Sheridan were able to write, with- 
out training, books of unusual literary merit. The “ Per- 
sonal Memoirs of P. H. Sheridan” (C. L. Webster & Co.) 
are remarkable for a clear, simple and direct style. No at- 
tempt is made to befog the reader with complicated military 
tactics. The distinguished General has taken his readers 
into his confidence, and with perfect frankness has told of 
the great deeds which he was able to accomplish. He uses 
no persiflage to disguise the simple object of each of his 
campaigns; he usually intimates that he started out to whip 
a certain general out of his boots, and by courage, persist- 
ence and hard fighting he did it. Again and again he 
praises the troops who made these things possible, and as- 
serts that the secret of their loyalty to him was his un- 
ceasing personal attention to their comfort. He always 
made sure that, if possible, his men should have a good 
camping-ground, wholesome food and rest, and comfortable 
clothes. They appreciated this anxiety for their welfare, 
and, when there was a real necessity for it, they were ready 
and willing to go through any hardship with Sheridan as a 
leader. 

One of the most characteristic chapters is the account of 
Sheridan’s quarrel with Meade, who was hampering him as 
leader of the cavalry of the Army of the Potomac. Sheri- 
dan’s men were kept busy doing picket work and guarding 
baggage-trains. He wanted to fight, and, losing patience, 
told Meade hotly that if he could not command his men as 
he wished he would resign the responsibility. He plainly 
said that he could whip Stuart if the opportunity were 


‘hires - 





offered. When Meade told this to Grant, the latter replied : 
“Did he say so? Then let him go out and doit!” Every 
one knows that Sheridan did it. 

His account of the famous ride to Cedar Creek is a most 
fascinating and exciting narrative, and written in excellent 
taste. By his sturdy simplicity he impresses the reader that 
he was not the melodramatic hero of popular tradition, tear- 
ing along the road from Winchester like a madman, but a 
quiet, clear-minded soldier, who saved the day because he 
kept his head and reorganized his troops in a reasonable 
way. The only thing at all theatrical in the affair was when, 
at the suggestion of one of his staff, Sheridan rode down the 
line of battle, after he had been on the field two hours and 
had thoroughly re-formed the broken columns. He did this 
so that all his men might know that he had returned. 

All in all, with its grim humor and hearty appreciation of 
human nature, this book is one to charm and interest readers 
of many and varied tastes. 

* * * 


MONG the holiday books, there is none more beautifully 
illustrated than “ Daylight Land,” by W. H. H. Mur- 

ray (Cupples & Hurd). It is the narrative of a tour along 
the Canadian Pacific, through the marvelous scenery of the 
Northwest. There are some bits of good description in it, 
and many weary pages of colorless dialogue. But the illus- 
trations atone for many faults. There are 140 of them, 
printed in tints on heavy, coated paper. Woodward, 
Brouglifton, Copeland and Beard are among the artists repre- 
sented. The heads of big game, and some of the mountain 








Bobson: AREN’T YOU AFRAID TO GIVE SUCH A HIGHLY PAINTED 
TOY TO YOUR CHILD? 

Skinflint: OH, NO! It’s ECONOMY IN THE END, HE'LL SUCK 
ALL THE PAINT OFF, AND THAT ’LL MAKE HIM SO. SICK THAT HE 
WON’T WANT CANDY TILL THE HOLIDAYS ARE OVER. 








PROFESSIONAL DISCOURAGEMENTS. 


Leading Man (to Native): WHERE DO THE ACTORS STOP WHEN 
THEY COME DOWN HERE? 

Native: MOST OF ’EM STAYS IN THE CEMETERY, TWO TURNIN’S 
TO THE RIGHT AS YOU GO DOWN THE ROAD. 








and glacier scenes are strikingly beautiful. The art-work of 
the volume was under the skilful supervision of J. B. Millet. 
* * * F 


NOTHER handsomely illustrated volume is the richly 

printed quarto entitled ‘Coaching Ways and Coach- 

ing Days” (Macmillan). It is made up of the excellent 

articles by W. O. Tristram, which appeared during the year 

in The English Iilustrated Magazine. The pen-and-ink 

drawings by Herbert Railton anu Hugh Thomson are among 
the very best of their kind. 

* * * 


HREE valuable translations haye been issued by Cup- 

ples & Hurd: Grimm’s “ Life of Raphael,” by Sarah 

H. Adams; a sympathetic interpretation of the “ Wit, Wis- 

dom and Pathos of Heine,” by J. Snodgrass; and Carmen 

Silva’s little story of “ A Heart Regained,” by Mrs. Mary A. 
Mitchell. 

The DeWitt Publishing House have issued two handy 
little volumes of “ Recitations ” and “ Dialogues” for Christ- 
mas, edited by Margaret Holmes. Among the living au- 
thors represented are Howells, Aldrich, Curtis, Stoddard, 
Warner and Page. 





Droch. 
NEW BOOKS - 


(COACHING DAYS AND COACHING WAYS. By W. Outram 
Tristram, With illustrations by Herbert Railton and Hugh Thomson. 
London and New York: Macmillan & Co. 

The Curse of Marriage. By Walter Hubbell. 
can News Co. 

The Confessions of Claud. By Edgar Fawcett. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 

Hesper. By W R. Thayer. Cambridge: Charles W. Lever. 

The Human Mystery in Hamlet. By Martin W. Cooke. 
Fords, Howard & Hurlburt. 

The Quick or the Dead? 
pincott Co. 


New York: The Ameri- 


New York: 


By Amélie Rives. Philadelphia: J. B. Lip- 
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WHAT A YOUNG WIFE'S AFFECTION 
ACCOMPLISHED. 





‘*MISSUS SENDS YOU SOME OF HER OWN CAKE FOR 
YOUR LUNCH.” 





HE man who wants the earth bad enough to put up 

with a soiled specimen like ours ought to be accom- 
modated while his desires are modest. Next thing we 
know he’ll be asking for ‘a new one. 





LAVERY still exists in Morocco. In fact, there are a 
good many people bound in morocco. 








‘* HARK! FROM THE TOMBS A DOLEFUL SOUND,” 
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JUST PUT M. 
A HINT FIRE HOL. 
INSTEAD OF GIVING $100 WHERE IT MAKES LITTLE IMMD>N, wi 


MORAL: Fifty dollars in your own pocket, @pttis/act 

















'T YR MIND ON IT. 
INT FE HOLIDAYS. 
‘LE IMM—N, WHY NOT GIVE $50 WHERE IT WILL DO SOME GOOD? 


pocket, @btisfaction of being of some use in the world. 
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CAPTAIN SWIFT vs. JIM, THE PENMAN. 


HE management of the Madison Square Theatre was 

evidently looking for a play which should have the 
same elements of interest that made the great success of 
“Jim, the Penman.” 

“Jim, the Penman,” was found in London. So was 
“ Captain Swift.” 

Both had secured the approval of the English metropolis 

_~ before being pro- 
duced here. 

“Jim, the Pen- 
man,” had for its 
most prominent char- 
» acter a mysterious 
male felon. So has 
“Captain Swift.” 

Both plays intro- 

duce the mysterious 
masquerading felon 
into aristocratic English 
society. 
The interest of both plots hinges 
more on the social consequences of 
exposure than on the punishment the law would meas- 
ure out to the offender. 

These are the main points of similarity, but it is in the 
differences that appears the value of comparing “ Captain 
Swift” with “Jim, the Penman.” In the former is introduced 
an element in one sense an addition, although in another 








HOW THE MEDDLESOME MAID-SERVANT WAS SURPRISED. 

















a detraction. This is the illegitimate birth of the hero. 
It adds interest but takes away from the soundness of the 
story. 

In “Jim, the Penman,” the masquerading felon dies of 
apoplexy, an ending quite as romantic as could be desired, 
effectually disposing of a picturesque and necessary charac- 
ter, administering an almost poetic justice and yet not 
jarring on the harmony of the play or the sensibilities of the 
audience. In “Captain Swift” we have either the London 
version, in which the felon—who it should be remembered 
is the central figure—brutally commits suicide by means of 
a vulgar revolver, or the Madison Square version, in which 
the punishment and denouement takes the commonplace 
form of an arrest by the regular stage detective in side- 
whiskers and plain clothes, and patrolmen in misfit uniforms. 

Nor is the plot anything like as ingenious as that of the 
Madison Square’s other successes. From the start the 
spectator knows that Mr. Wilding is Captain Swift, and 
the delightful element of conjecture is almost entirely lacking. 

So much for “Captain Swift” in comparison with “Jim, 
the Penman.” LIFE makes the comparison because it is 
impossible to escape it, and every one who sees the play 
is bound to make it. The similarities challenge it and the 
differences, except in the particular of dialogue and analysis 
of human nature, are all in favor of the older play. 

Judged absolutely, “Captain Swift” is unquestionably 
a strong and interesting play. Divested of the fancied 
improvements which have been introduced to please Ameri- 
can taste, it will doubtless prove attractive to the public. 

Without saying, it goes that the staging is well done, and 
that the piece is well acted. Mr. Maurice Barrymore is 
especially engaged for a part which is better suited to him 
than any he has had for a long time. The members of the 
Madison Square Company do their work with the usual 
artistic finish, but without scoring any notable triumphs. 

“ Captain Swift,” done even by a worse company, would 
be worth seeing. By the Madison Square Company it is 
more than interesting. 

Metcalfe. 
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REFLECTIONS. 
“~—* NTERTAINING as such a pastime may be, it is 
4 too late for persons of a speculative tendency to 


form hypotheses about the last election, and rather 
too early yet for them to be thinking about the 
probabilities of the next one. In the interim a pers 








formed is Stanley and the chances of ever seeing him or hearing from 
him again. 


It is a good while since the explorer made any sign. If he had. 


sent a report back by a district-messenger it could hardly have been 
longer coming. Meanwhile, his silence permits the widest latitude 
of surmise. Anyone is perfectly at liberty to affirm or deny that he 
has reached Emin, that he is the White Pasha, and that it was time 
long ago for him to be heard from. If there is any betting on the 
subject it has been so quietly done as not to furnish any important 
index to public opinion. 


* * * 


HE prevailing sentiment among those who are supposed to know 

something about African travel seems to be that there is no 
adequate reason yet for giving Stanley up. It costs nothing to 
“carry” him, and the prospect that he will return is pleasing. By 
all means let us keep on expecting him home until it is positively 
demonstrated that he is not coming ! 


* * * 


UT can we keep on hoping for the completion of the Panama 
Canal? Sanguine persons may, such as hope even in Keely, 

but it seems as if the majority of the world had exhausted its 
confidence in M. de Lesseps. The smash of an enormous bubble 
seems to be imminent. Perhaps, when it comes, France, to disguise 
her mortification, will fall to and try conclusions again with Germany. 


* * * 


T is surprising, by the way, how much our able and intelligent 
daily journals have been able to do, since election, towards pro- 
moting hostilities in Europe. When times are dull at home there 
is very little that we are suffered not to know about young Emperor 

















fectly safe subject upon which opinions may be © 














THE HOLIDAY SPIRIT. 


Benevolent Gentleman: WELL, SONNY, WHAT WOULD 
YOU SAY IF I GAVE YOU THIS HALF-DOLLAR? 

Boy: YD SAY YOU WUZ A BRICK AN’ THERE AIN’T NO 
FLIES ON YER! 








William’s ear-ache, the probability that his years 
will be few and that he will make them hot ones. 
* € » 

OHN BOYLE O’REILLY, of the Boston P2/o/, 
J accepts with thanks our offer of Benjamin 
Butler as his candidate for Minister to the Court of 
St. James. If Mr. Harrison will appoint General 
B. when his turn comes, Mr. O’Reilly will undoubt- 
edly vouchsafe him a meed of praise. 

There’s another man for the place that might 
suit Mr. O’Reilly as well for the place, and would 
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VISITING IN THE COUNTRY. 


Mr. S.: TODDLER IS A MIGHTY MEAN MAN, THAT’S WHAT TODDLER Is! 

Mrs. S.: WHY, WHAT HAS HE EVER DONE TO YOU? 

Mr. S.: BET ME $50 THIS AFTERNOON THAT I COULDN’T HIT A BARN-DOOR WITH A REVOLVER AT FIVE PACES, TAUNTED ME 
INTO BETTING HIM, GOT ME TO PUT UP THE MONEY, MEASURED OFF THE FIVE PACES IN THE PRESENCE OF A LOT OF WITNESSES, GAVE 
ME A REVOLVER LOADED, AND THEN SET THE DOOR UP EDGEWISE! 


suit us better—Henry Watterson. The coming man of ’92 may 
recognize Mr. Watterson’s fitness for the English mission. 




















seems mere justice. The number of per- =a ee 
sons who want to think as ill as they possi- 
bly can of the President, is very large, and it is instruc- 
tive to hear them grumble at being undeceived as to any OLD SONG. 
unpleasant theory they have formed about his character. 
E. S. M. ‘“WILL YOU RE-MEMBER ME?” 


‘ P : _ ARTIFICIAL| 
PT HERE iis nothing more amusing than the . tae \ LIMBS | 
\. straight faces with which the enemies of Mr. 1 i Gr | > | WR 
. “Cleveland scold certain of his friends for \tiy | ‘< 
: C8 , denying the truth of the pre-election, house- F ee 
~ eh, to-house stories of his domestic shortcom- r Mi 
#|> (ree ings. The pretense that these stories can a ZL 
Bre o _ / only be alluded to with hushed voices, and hi | 
fh the'l must not on any account be seen in print,is <<“ |) | 
Ps ORE | phenomenally absurd. If the stories were ae - 
a P } true, the less said about them the better; but, ss 4 
t@/ as it is, to deny them in a proper manner 4 J iL 


















Gr CISGORS AT NVLLy 


ENTR’ACTE, 


eae ne the acts, upon the stage, 
The idle Thespians engage 
In games of poker without end, 
The while the heroine doth mend 
Her ballroom gown of musty age. 


The stage-director, in a rage, 
Doth war upon the ‘‘ supers” wage, 
Because the scraggy limbs offend— 
Between the acts. 


The swell, emotion to assuage, 
Doth suck his cane in manner sage. 
While men go out ‘‘to see a friend,” 
Their wives, the interim to spend, 
Peruse the programme—every page, 
Between the acts. 
—America. 


HUSBAND (severely): What! more money? Suppose I was dead 
—you would have to beg for your cash. 
WIFE (calmly) : It wouldn’t be as though I had never had any 


LIFE 
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‘©Wuar is the weather report this morning, my dear?” 

‘* Clear—warmer—southerly winds.” 

‘* Anastatia !” 

‘Vis, sor.” 

‘“You may get my ulster, my overshoes and my umbrella ready ; 
put a few extra shovelfuls of coal on the furnace fire, close the 
damper ; and tell the iceman not to leave any ice to-day.—Harfer’s 
Weekly, 


THE New GOVERNESS (through her pretty nose): Waall—I come 
right slick away from Ne’York City, an’ I ain’t had much time for 
foolin’ around in Europe—you bet! So I can’t fix up your gals in 
the Eu-répean languages, no-how ! 

BELGRAVIAN MAMMA (who knows there's a Duke or two sttll left 
in the matrimonial market): Oh, that’s of no consequence. I want 
my daughters to acquire the American accent in all its purity—and 
the idioms, and all that. Now I’m sure you will do admirably /— 
Punch, 


CoL. ELLIOTT SHEPARD, the hypocritical ass who edits the New 
York Mail and Express, and who places at the head of his editorial 
columns every day a verse from the Bible, is making another exposure 
of himself. 

In a recent editorial article he turns his bloodshot eyes in the di- 
rection of this section and furiously inquires of the South: ‘‘ Do you 
want War?” The blooming idiot then goes on to remark: ‘‘ We are 
speaking soberly, with self-restraint, but in terrible earnest, when we 
sound this note of warning.’ 

When Cump Sherman talks about fire and bloodshed nobody 
minds it: but when a bald-headed snipe of the valley like Pecksniff 
Shepard begins to tamper with the dogs of war, it is time for the 


practice, sir. a Globe. 








Dr. D. G. Brinton, Philadelphia, says : 
‘After trying any number of soaps, we have 
settled down on Packer’s Tar Soap 
as the best of all, whether as a toilet or a sur- 
gical soap. It is remarkably pure, cleansing, 
and healing ; it is excellent in a large variety 
of skin diseases, among which we particularly 
name seborrhcea of the scalp, dandruff, 
chafing, and itching, all of them very 
common and very obstinate. It contains the 
balsamic virtues of the pine in a high degree, 
and is soft and refreshing to the skin.” — Vide 
Medical and Surgical Reporter, Phila. 





UNDOUBTEDLY 
You will be puzzled when you endeavor to select Houi- 
pay Girts. There is an endless variety of articles, but 
the one which will surely be appreciated is the “'Ko- 


whole 7 to stand from under.—Aé/anta Constitution. 
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CELEBRATED HATS 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 














pm li combination of usefulness, novelty | paimer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITY 
FOR LADIES TO SECURE 
AT HALF PRICE 
” * 


PERFUMES 


EDENIA 
Goya Lily. 








My Model Garments, 


IMPORTED AND DESIGNED FROM 
LATEST IDEAS, NOW REMAINING 
ON HAND, INCLUDING 


SEALSKIN JACKETS 
OF SPECIAL DESIGN. 


INDUCEMENTS to clear my 
stock before January Ist. 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
19 East 2ist Street, New York. 





STERN BROTHERS 


Call attention to the fact that 
they are the largest importers 
of high-class 


French Lingerie, 
House Robes & Tea Gowns, 


and 
with the production of their 
own workrooms they are in a 
position to offer at all times 
the most complete stock of 


Ladies’ Underwear 


to be found in the world. 
Special attention to orders 
for 


Wedding Trousseaux 


and 


Infants’ Outfits, 
82 to 36 West 23d st. 


AND 


23 to 35 West 22d st. 











Perfumery Guerlain. 
THE BEST. 


Most Delicate. Most Lasting. 


Sold by PARK & TILFORD 
AND ALL FANCY GOODS DEALERS. 
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By Appointment to the Empress 
of Russia, 








Lifer? 


By Appointment to the Queen of England. 


RAND ANNUAL SAL 


Gowns, Coats, Wraps and Hats 


OR. 





By Appointment to the Queen 
of Denmark. 


AT LESS THAN HALF PRICE, 
OF ALL THE MODEL 


Designed and made by the Messrs. Redfern for the present season, a number of them being Fur-lined or 


Trimmed. 


This Sale will commence from the date of this notice, and will continue for TWO WEEKS. 


210 FIFTH AVENUE, through to No. 1132 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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The connecting link of Pullman travel between Chicago, 
Indianapolis, Cincinnati, Louisville and Flori‘a Resorts. 
Send for Guide. E. O. MCCORMICK, G. P. A., Chicago. 





En the Migh Court of Justice.—Gosnetl v. Durrant.—On Jan. 28, 
1887, Mr Justice Chitty granted a Perpetual Injunction with costs 
restraining Mr. George Reynolds Durrant from infringing Messrs. 
John Gosnell & Co.'s Registered Trade Mark CHERRY BLOS*®(M 


PLUMP ROSY CHEEKS 


ORIZA CLOTH removes Pimples, Black- 
heads, Wrinkles and Crows-feet. No Drug 
or Cosmetic but a harmless appliance ng 4 used), that 
restores, beautifiesand preserves theskin. Ry mail. sealed 
B0c,, 2for 5%, J. P. BEERS. Drnggiat, New Haven Conn, (Pst*h'd 
1844.) Reference: any N. H. Physician. Mention this paper. 








TOILET leaves the Skin 
» soft as Velvet. NILE 
» LILY Perfame is Exqui- 
“site, Brilliant and Lasting. 
WARREN HILL, Per- 
fumer, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Schieffelin & Co., Ag’ts 
172 William Street, New 
York. Samples free. 











CHRISTMAS GIFTS: 

LONDON UMBRELLAS in Natural Wood, Ivory, 
Onyx, Crocodilite, Labrodite, Buckhorn, and a variety of 
beautiful handles 

FANS for BRIDES, OPERA and RECEPTIONS. 
Richest, newest and most fashionable Ostrich, Gauze and 
Painted Fans. 

LONDON and PARIS KID and SUEDE GLOVES 
for Ladies, Gentlemen and Children. 


RICH LACE HANDKERCHIEFS, ETC. 


126%N28 Chew & 
Piladelphia 








“GRAND VIN SEC,” 
The Perfection of a Dry Wine. 


To be had at the leading Clubs, Hotels and Restaurants. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 
CAN SUPPLY 


FOR THE SICK-ROOM, 
FOR GRAND DINNERS, 
FOR FAMILY USE, 
RELIABLE WINES 
AND LIQUORS 
THAT ARE WELL MATURED. 
ALSO MEDIUM AGES. 
No other House can furnish ‘‘OLD CROW RYE.” 


69 FULTON STREET, 9 WARREN STREET, 
BROADWAY AND 27TH STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 





THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO.’S 
; LAVENDER SALTS 


We are glad torecommend 
to our readers a delightful 
new invention brought out 
by the Crown Perfumery 
Co., of 177, New Bond &t., 
London, England. 

UNDER THE TITLE OF 


LAVENDER SALTS, 
they have prepared a new 
invigorating Smelling Salts. 
Here we havea delightfully 
fresh perfume of Lavender, 
mingled with something 
mos iavigeresing and re- 
freshing; a —— ful addi- 
tion to every toilet table, 
and a most agreeable deo- 
dorizer.—Lady’s P.torial. 
For Sale by all First-Class Druggists. 





Invigorating and Refreshing. 








HAVILAND CHINA 


AT FIRST HANDS. 





A large assortment of sets in cases ¢specially 
adapted for 


WEDDING AND HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


DINNER SETS, SALAD SETS, 
SOUP SETS, ICE-CREAM SETS, 
FISH SETS, FRUIT PLATES, 
GAME SETS, A.D. Coffees, etc. 


{a3~Send 50 cents for a finely illustrated Price 
Book. 


FRANK HAVILAND, 
No. 14 Barclay Street, 
“New York City. 
HOW MANY LINKS IN THE CHAIN? 


$155 IN CASH CIVEN AWAY! 

Mail your answer with 25c. silver, and you 
will receive free for six months the brightest and 
most interesting family newspaper in the U. S, 
First correct guess will also receive Free $50 in 
cash; 2d, $25; 3d, $15; 4th, $10; 5th, $5; next 60 Q 
$1 each.” Premiums will be distributed March 1, 
1889, and names of winners published in Tue 
Famity Frigxp,—a splendid newspaper worth many times the price 
asked, which should be in every home, Address Publishers Family 
Friend, Chicago, Ill. 


Below the Astor House, 
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